We Rise

To dawn

We've gone

Adrift with the resolve to carry on

When the climb is steep and the days are long
We rise

All rise

Our fight

Burns bright

From filth we ascend to the tree of life
The lowly empowered in faith unite

We rise

All rise

So far

We are

The hope scattered among the fallen stars
The last note played on an old guitar

But we rise

All rise

With hearts

Of thorns

We're matched with the will of the royalborn
To stave off the fall of a house that's torn
We rise

All rise

We will die again

Where the oceans end
Over and over

In the dragon's fire

We will testify

Shoulder to shoulder

In the Lands Between
Spirits sharp and clean
Mused with a purpose
Through the scarlet mist
For the maidenless

We rise unburdened again
We rise again

We bled

Instead

Of giving ourselves to the void of death
Accepting the power for a final breath

We rise

All rise

To yearn

And burn

With frenzy and flame to the rights we've earned
In face of the falsehoods and secrets learned
We rise

All rise

We will die again
Where the oceans end
Over and over

In the dragon's fire

Aviators



We will testify

Shoulder to shoulder

In the Lands Between
Spirits sharp and clean
Mused with a purpose
Through the scarlet mist
For the maidenless

We rise unburdened again
We rise again

Though some of us won't make it back
We're following into the black

Unknown for a long lost throne

We rise again

Where others might look for escape

These lights in the dark search for grace
Once lost

To a blood-soaked cause

We will rise

Through battlefields scarred by the gods
We're striving no matter the odds

When nothing can hold back the tide

We rise, we rise

Though graceless and exiled
We're loyal the same

Returning to roots through the
Worst of our pain

When kings rise against

Have it writ on their grave
The old gods were felled

By a mortal unnamed

We will die again

Where the oceans end
Over and over

In the dragon's fire

We will testify

Shoulder to shoulder

In the Lands Between
Spirits sharp and clean
Mused with a purpose
Through the scarlet mist
For the maidenless

We rise unburdened again
We rise again

Our eternal struggle echoes to the past
We rise, we rise

So even if only to fall then in ash

We rise, we rise, I will rise
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